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where in India, to the charm of the landscape.

The horses were tethered in the nullah behind
us; the elephants and camels formed a little camp
of their own, whilst the bullock-bandies made a
zereba at the back of us. Altogether, with these
and the numerous groups of camp-followers round
their fires, busy cooking rice, the scene was very
picturesque.

During breakfast, our head shikari, a small,
wiry-looking man about sixty years of age, called
Kishtia, came in, and a group of eager faces was
soon formed round him to hear the news. He
reported that he had tied up sixteen bullocks the
night before, in various parts of the jungle, but
there had been no kill, so there was nothing to be
, done that day. He knew of four tigers close by,
Amongst which was a inan-eater, and he had no
dcmbt that, with patience, we should bag some, if
not all, of them.

Eor the benefit of the uninitiated, I will here
give \a short account of the way in which tiger-
shooting is managed in this part of India. WKen